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meet with the approval of stout-hearted Fundamentalists,
but which would have drawn tumultuous applause from
Leo Tolstoy* He was a giant of a man, with a downy
reddish beard that seemed never to have felt the touch
of a razor or a pair of scissors. He had a bony, ascetic
face, which only accentuated the flaming brilliance of his
large blue eyes.

'K"o parasites for us, citizens/ he declared ; 'we Evan-
gelican^ eschew form. God does not need form, He
do'es not need icons or candles and He does not need
priests either or even churches. Christ did not build
temples, did He ? He preached in the wilderness, in the
fields, in the streets. God, citizens, hears everywhere*
He needs no men in cassocks and long hair to deliver
your prayers to Him. He can hear you Himself. He
always does. He loves to, just as a mother loves to hear
the voice of her own child. Bead the Bible, citizens;
all that counts is the Bible, it came from Him, from
Christ and the great prophets. Christ gave His life for
us, citizens, for you and me and all those who have
died and all those that are yet to come into this sinful
world ofi ours, and we ought to follow Him, His words*
and not these long-haired Orthodox priests of ours,
who live off our toil and are mortal sinners just like
you and I. There is nothing mysterious about God or
Christ, His prophet. The Bible alone can save us*
citizens, the Bible* God's word, Christ's message, and
remember that He died for us, and He said that every
man must earn his own bread and help his fellow-men,
and never hate his enemies, and never use violence, and
never take up arms, and never kill any human being.
That's what Christ said, citizens, Christ Himself, God's
own Son.'

Who was he ? Where had he come from ? What had
moved him to preach the gospel in a land where not a
bookshop had a Bible for sale, and where the young
generation in city and village was boisteriously atheistic ?
My companion shrugged his -shoulders. He knew little
about him. He was a new person in the town. He Jiad
come from somewhere in the South. He was wandering
from village to village, covering as many fairs as he
could and always repeating the same speech. Some